The Tragtdie of Othello 


The one as long a* th*other. 'Tsspittic of him : 
i feare the iruft Otkelk putt him in, 
On fome odde time of his infirmitie 
Will (hike this ]flanfL 

Mm , Biit if he often thus ? 
/4f0* 'Tis cufermore his prologue to bis fleepe 3 
He le watch the Horologe a double Set, 
It Drinfte rockc not his Cradle. 

M&nt 9 It were well 
TheGenerall were put in mind of it ; 
Perhaps he fees it mn,or his good nature 
Prize* the vertue that appesres in C^#, 
And looker nor on his euilU : is not this true f 

Emcr KodarigG* 
. Z*g*, How now if ffrfm^ ? 
I pray you after the Lieutenant, go. 

Mq% AndYis great pi tty,tha*the Noble Moore 
Should hazard fuch a Placets his owne Second 
With one of an ingraft lnfirmicic f 
It were an honeft A£tion,to fay fo 
To the Moore* 

I*gv* Not %for this fairelfland, 
I do loue C&ffo well ; and would do much 
To cure him ofthj* eultl, But hearke.whatnojfe ? 
£nur Csjfto parffiwg R&derig9 t 

Caf You Rogue ; you RafcalL 

Men* What's the matter Lieutenant? 

&tf A Knaue teach me my dune? llebeatethe 
Knaue in to a Twiggen-Bottle, 

Rod. Be*teme? 

Caf DoftthoupratCjRogue? 

Mm. Nay^good Lieutenant J 
I pray you $ir,hold your hand. 

Cafflf .Let me go(Sir) 
Or fie kaocke you oVe the Mizard, 

UMax, Come,come : you're dru tike, 

Ctffio. Drunke? 

I*go. A way I fay ; go out and cry a Mutinle* 
Nay good Lieutenant. Alas Gentlemen ; 
Heipe hot. Lieutenant. Sir Mont two : 
Heipe Matter*. Heere's a goodly Watch indeed, 
Who*s that which rings the Belb Diablo^oa : 
The Towne will nfe. Fie,fie Lieutenant, 
Vou'le be aflum'd for euer. 

Enter OtheSo^nd stttettdantf. 
Otkct What is the matter heeie? 
'J Mm. I bleed ftill , r am hurt to th 'death. He die*. 
Othe m -Hold for your Hues# 

Z*gvHotd hoa t Lieu;enant, Sir AfW4w>,Gentlemcn: 
Haue yow forgot all place of fenfe and dutie? 
Hold* TheGenerall fpeaks to you : hbid for fhame. 

Oth. Why how now hoa?From whence ariieth thi»# 
Are we turn 'd'Turkcs t m& to our felues do that 
Which Heauen hath -forbid the Ottnmittes. 
For Chriftian (hamc,put by thb barbarous Brawle: 
He that ftirs nexr^ocarue for his owne rage, 
Holds his foule light,* He dies vpon his Motion. 
Silence that dreadful! Belljk frights the ifle, 
From her propriety. What isthematter a Mafters? 
H on eft /rfftf, chat I jokes dead with greeuing, 
Speaker who began this ?On thy loue I charge thee? 

lag** I do not know ; Friends all^but noWjeuen novv> 
In Carter, and in tcrmes like Bride, andGroomc 
Deoeftingthem For Bed : andtheri>but now: 
(As if fome Planet had vnwitted men) 


Swords out,and tilting one at others breads 
In oppofition bloody, J cannot fpeakc * 
Any begining to thispceuifii oddes. 
And would, in Aftion glorious T l had loft 
Thofe lcggcs,that brought me to a part of it 
Othe t How comes it{ MkhmU)y^ aie t j, * 
Caf I pray you pardon me 5 I cannot fptake, * 
Othty Worthy Mraraw^you were wont to h* ■ » 
The grauitiejandfiillneflc of your youth * Ci ^ 
The world hath noted. And your name is vr m 
In momhesofwifcftCcnfurc. What's the mai[e 
That you vnlace your reputation thui, 
And fpend your rich opinion/or the name 
Of a mglit-brawier ? Giue meanfwer to it. * 

Mm, Worthy Otfalt&d am hurt to danger 
Your Officer 7*jYuan info* me you, * 
While I fparefpecch which fomethmenowafl^j 
Of all that Ido know,nor know I ought ° ncndsi *t 
By me^that's faid^or done amifle thi* ni|ht t 
Vnlelfefelfq-eharitie be fon e times a vice 
And to defend our felues^it be afinne 
When violence aflailes vs. 

Oth, NowbyHeauen, 
My blood begins my fafer Guides to rule. 
And pa(Tion(bauing my beft iudgtmcotcoJlitd) 
Aflaieb toleadethe way* If I onceftir, 
Or do but lift thuArmc, the beft of you 
Shall finke in my rebuke. Giue me to know 
How this foule Rout began : Who fet it on* 
And he that is approu'd in this offence, 
Though he bad twinn'd with me^both atabirth^ 
Shall Joofe me. What inaTowneof warre^ 
Yet wilde, the peoples hearts brim-full offcare, 
To Manage priuate,and domefti eke Qparrcll? 
In night, and on thcCourt and Guard of fafciicf 
Ti s mon (Irous ; /^,who began't ? 

Men* If partially Affia'djOr league in officej 
Thou dofl dcliuer more^r kffe then Truth, 
Thou art no Souldier* 

fag?* Touch me not foneere, 
I had rather haue thi^ tongue cut from my rnomh^ 
Then it fiiould do offence to MtchatSCajft** 
Yet 1 perfwade my felfe } to fpebke the truth 
Shall nothing wrong him. This it it General!; 
Mont aw and my feife being in fpeech, 
There comes a Feilow,trying out for heipe, 
And Ctt0& following him with determined Sword 
To execute vpon him. Sir^ihis Gentleman, ■ 
Steppes in to C^^and entreats hi spaufe: 
My felfejthe crying Feltow did purfue, 
Leaf! by hisclamour (as it fofell out) 
The Townc might fall in fright, He^fwift offoote) 
Ouc-ranmy purpofe : arid I return/d then rather 
For that I heard thccliiike.aad fail of Swords, 
And Cfffw high in oach ; Which till to night 
I nere might fay before. When I cameb&cVe 
(For this was bnefc)! found iheni ctoie together 
At blow^and thruft^euen as againe they were 
When you your felfe did pact them. 
More of this ma: ter cannot I report t 
But Men are Men ; The beft iometimes forget , 
Though C^^ didl orne little wrong to him, 
As men in rage ftr ike thofe that-wHh them beft, 
Yet furely C*jfi& \ belreuc reeeiuM 
From him thatfled 3 fome flrange Ittdignitie, 
Which patience could not paffe. 
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Qtfa* I know lag* 
f [jy honeftie,and loue doth mince this matter, 
^ a kitig it light to G^/C^jIlouetheCj 
gut neuex more b e Officer of mine. 

Enter Defdemona attended* 

lookc if my gentle Loue be not rais r d vp : 
llemakctbce an example. 

Dtf What is the matter (Deere?) 

Ofbe, AHV wcU,Swe«ing : 
Come away to bed. Sir ioryourhurts, 
My feife will be your Surgeon- Lead him off: 
Ug&J&pke with care About theTowne, 
Aad filcnce thofe whom this viTdbrawlc diftraded* 
Co Defdemetta/iiii the Soldiers life, 
Toihaiic their Balmy flnmbers wak*d{ with Ittifr- Exit* 

/ago. What are you hurt Lieutenant ? 

C*f I .paft all Surgery < 

laga* Marry Heauen forbid. 

Cx/. ReputationjReputatio^ReputatitnrOhlhaue 
|oft my Reputation* I haue loft the immortall part of 
pyfelfe^and what remaincs is befiialU My Reputation, 
/^p } my Reputation* 

*I4£0* As 1 am an honefi man 1 had thoogbt you had 
rccciued fome bodily wound* there is more fence in that 
thtn in Reputation* Reputation is an idle^andmoftfalfe 
jmpofition;ofcgot without merit, audloft without dc- 
fcruing* You haue loft no Reputation at all>vnlefle you 
repute your fclfe fuch a loofer* What rnan,there arc 
more wayes to recouer the Generall againe. You are 
but now caft in his moode 5 (a punifhment more in poli- 
ciCjthenin malice )euen foas one would beate his of- 
fencelelfe dogge,io affright an Imperious Lyon. Sue to 
him againe^and he's yours* 

Caf I will rather fue tobedefpiaM, then todeceiue 
fo good a Commander, with fo flight ? fo drunken,and fo 
indifcreet an Officer- Drunke ? And fpeakc Farm ? And 
fquabble? Swagger ? Sweare f And difcourfe Fuftian 
with 'ones owne Jbadow ? Oh thou invifible fpirit of 
Wine^fthou haft no name to be known© by s letvscail 
theeDiuell. 

lag®. What was he that you folio v^'d with f your 
Sword ? What had he done to yott? 
C&fi I know not. 
lag*. ls J tpoflible ? 

Caf I remember amafle of things, but nothing di_ 
ftin6>ly: a Quarrel^ but nothing wherefore. Oh 5 that 
men mould put an Enernie in their mouthes,io fteale a- 
wy their Braincs ? that we lliould with ioy f pleafance, 
reuell and applaufe^transformcour felucs into Beafls. 

l4go. Why? Rut you arc now well enough : how 
came you thusrecouered ? 

Caf, It hath pleas'dthediuel!drunkennefle ; to giue 
place to the diuell wrath ,>one vnperfeflneffe, flicwes me 
another to make me frankly defpifc my fclfe, 

htg$* Come, you are too fcuerea Moraller. As the 
Time^the Placed the Condition of this Coiiutry ftands 
I could hartily wifh thishadnot befalne:but fince it is,as 
itis^m^nd it for your owne good, 

CaJ* I will aske him for my placeagaine^he lhall tell 
me, I am a drunkard ;hadl as many mouth.es as lfydra f 
fuch an an fwer would flop them all. To be now a fen* 
fible man , by and by a Fookjind preicntjy a Beaft, Oh 
ftrangej Eucry inordinate cup is vnblefs 7 d,and thelngre- 
dient is a diuell, - 


lago. Come, come: good wine, is a good farniJi ar 
Creature, if it be wellvi'd :exclaimcno moreagainft ic-^ 
And good Lieutenant, 1 thinke, you thinke I lou^ j 
you. 

CAffto. I haue well appraued it, Sir- 1 drunke ? 

I ago. You, or any man huing, may be drunke at a j 
lime oian- i tell you what you fliati do : Our General's ' 
Wife.isnowthe GeneralL I may fay fo, in this iefpe£t s 
for that he hath -denoted, and giuen vp himtclfe to the 
Cotitemplaiion, marke:and denotement of, her pait& 
and Graces. Confeffeyour fclfe freely toher:JTDpor- r 
tune her heipe to put you in your place againe. She is 
of io free, io kiixie, fo apt, fo bleffed a difpofition, 
fheholdsita vicein her goodnefTe, not to do more 
then flic ij requeued, Thi< broken ioynt betweene 
you, and hcr,hu*band, entreat her to fplinter, Andmy 
Fortunes againrt any lay worth naming, this era eke of 
your Loue, (hall grow (longer, then ir was before- 
* You aduife roe well. 

Iag&. I proteft io the finceritie of Loue^ and Hdneft 
kinduefle. 

Cfljfw* I thinke it freely : and betimes in the mois- 
ningff will befeech the vcrtuoos Dtfdemma to vndertake 
for me : I am defperate of my Fortunes if they check me. 

l&go* You arc in the right ; good night Lieutenant,! 
mufl to the Watch, 

Cajfio. Goodnightjhoneft Jag** 

Exit C*0q* 

lagt> 4 And what's hethen. 
That iaies I play the Villains? 
When this aduife is free I giue ,and honeft, 
Proball to Ehinking^and indeed the couric 
To win the Moore againe, 
For'tbmofteafie 
Thlnciyning Btfdemvm tofubdue 
In any honelfc Suite. She's ftan/d as firuitcfuJl 
As fhc ffee Elements. And then for her 
To win the Moore, were to rcnowrtce his Baptifme^ 
A!J Sc?.lcs^and Simbols of redeemed fin: 
His Soule is fo enfetter'd to her Loue, 
That fhe may make,vnmakc } do what Ihc lift, 
Euen as her Appetite £hall play the God, 
With his weake Punflion. How am I then a Villains, 
To Counfell Caffw co this paralcll courfe^ 
Diredtly fohis good? Diuinitieof hell, 
When diu^ls will theblackeft finnesput on^ 
They do fuggeft ai firfl with heauenly (hewes, 
As I do now* For whiles this honeft Foole 
Plies DefdemtHfA, to repair e hisFortunCj 
And ftc for himjp! cades ftrongJy to the Moore* 
lie powie thir^ertilence into his eare t 
That {he repeales him ,for her bodics^ Lufl* 
And by how much (he ftriues to do hW good* 
She fhall vndo her Credite with theMoore* 
So will I tume her vcrtuc into pitch, 
And out of her owne goodneffe make the Net, 
That fhall en-mafb them alL 
How now Rodorigo } 


Em£r i £gd&ig&» 

Rodcrigt, I do follow heerc in the Chaee, not 
like a Hound that hunts> but one that filles vp the 
Crie, My Money is almioft fpenr; I haue bin to night 
exceedingly well Gudgeird : And I thinke the iffuc j 

t t 3 wiiU. 
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